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Summary:
Three months have passed since the three siblings have been stuck in this coffin of an apartment...
Three months have passed since the three siblings were abandoned by their mother and father because of supposed parasites.
And it's only been a month since they stopped getting supplies from the wardens.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Chapter 1: Episode 1: The Coffin
Chapter Text
The morning sun was an assault to the eyes for the morning. It almost felt like an insult, the sun shining so brightly through the blinds while they languished in their apartment.

Lyney was awoken by the bright sunlight, as well as the hunger pangs. He had gotten used to drinking water to fill his stomach after filtering it with salt, but his body was demanding sustenance for both him and his siblings.

The apartment was a mess, dirt stains coating several parts of the floor, but that could always be cleaned later.

He forced himself up off the floor he had been sleeping on to search for something to eat, ending up settling on scavenging their pile of trash. Unfortunately, it has been truly and utterly exhausted as a food source by this point.

But after a minute or so of searching, Lyney managed to find a can of tomatoes! How lucky!

This must have been some sort of gift from the Archons. He quickly ran to the siblings shared bedroom so he could share what he found with his siblings, who had just awoken from their sleep. He held up the tomato can with a smile on his face. "Tadaaaahhh~"

Lynette seemed overall disappointed by this and Freminet seemed a bit hesitant. This was definitely not the reaction he was hoping for.

After clearing his throat, he said the same thing, albeit a bit louder. "Ahem... Tadaaaaaaaahhhhh!"

"We're not eating that," Lynette quickly interjected.

Lyney's bright expression quickly dropped to a more dejected one. "But..."

"That's the very last thing we have, Lyney. We should probably hold onto it a bit longer..." Lynette interjected again. Freminet looked a bit nervous because of this whole situation.

Lyney let out a small whining noise before Lynette sighed. "Quit your complaining. You have enough energy to go rummaging through our trash, so clearly you're not dying yet." Despite being the second oldest, Lynette was always the most calm about things.

"Huh? How'd you know it was in...?" Asked a confused Lyney.

"Because I hid it there, away from you," she responded. Freminet was still quiet, only occasionally looking at his siblings.

This caused Lyney to gasp and give his sister a pout as he shouted. "I live in a den of snakes!" Lynette sighed.

"Don't rile me up, you're making me hungry..."

There was a moment of silence in the room before Freminet finally spoke up. "Lyney, you really should put the tomatoes away..."

"Put them in my mouth, I will!" Lyney insisted.

Lynette sighed before finally giving in, albeit very reluctantly. "I can see that your heart is set on this... Fine. Let's eat them, then. Screw our future selves..."

This put Lyney in a much better mood as he immediately left the bedroom to go cook the tomatoes. However, a knock was placed upon their barred door, followed by a voice. "Good day! Are you still alive in there?"

It was a warden, who watched over their room. Lyney didn't respond, simply scowling at the door. "Helloooo? If you won't make a sound, I'll assume your dead. And I don't bring food for the dead!"

Hearing that enraged Lyney. He quickly ran to the door and yelled. "You don't bring it to the living either!"

"Ahaha, still alive then. And don't blame me for the delivery guys screwing up..." The warden said in an almost mocking tone. 

"Can't you go grab something from the store for us?" Said Lyney, trying to calm down from this exchange.

But calming down was almost impossible when the warden was so insufferable...

"Nah, not my job. I'll check in on you again later. Bye!" The warden said and Lyney could hear footsteps walking away.

"No, wait!" Lyney spoke out, desperate to get the warden's attention again. "Wait, wait! Come back!"

The warden ignored his pleading. He sighed before walking back to the kitchen and leaning over the counter. "Goddammit..."

With another deep sigh, Lyney began to boil the tomatoes into equal proportions for him, his twin sister, and his brother, coming out as delicious, boiled canned tomatoes! There was even a little bit of pepper left to season with. How fortunate! 

The meal was sad to say the least. But they couldn't really afford to be picky at the moment. Mid meal, Lyney asked a question. "So? How is it?"

"At this point, you could feed me a can of worms and I'd say it's the best thing I ever ate," Lynette responded.

"Hah, Kiss-ass."

"No, I'm saying that's how hungry I am..."

It is in that moment when ominous music begins to play, causing Lynette's tail to spike, Lyney to turn his head, and Freminet to cover his ears from how loud it is. Just what kind of music do the neighbors listen to!?

"Are you kidding me...?" Freminet says quietly. "The neighbor is at it again?"

It's in that moment that Lyney gets an idea and turns to his two siblings. "...Wanna go take a peek?"

"Nope," Lynette says, immediately shutting the idea down. But with nothing better to do, she looks at Freminet who seems curious and Lyney who seems mischievous before sighing. "...But I'll come along if you do..."

The three siblings go out to the balcony, finding that the leap to check is simply too far. Instead of taking a leap of faith like Lyney intended, Freminet comes back with a board that he says he broke off the bookshelf in their parents' room. They use it to safely cross and then look through the window, where they see a figure dressed to completely hide his appearance is spotted.

"Oh, demons from Hell! Hear my plea!" The apparent cultist had a lot of what seemed to be ritual summoning materials that made the three siblings feel... concerned to say the least. "Ooh, the Unholy Ones! I come seeking your advice!"

Nothing appeared. The cultist seemed dejected because of this. "...Goddammit."

The cultist finally turned off the ominous music that assaulted Freminet's eardrums. "What am I doing wrong...? I knew I should've killed that guy when I had the chance!"

A confused Lyney, Lynette, and Freminet all stepped away from the window. The awkward silence was interrupted by Freminet. "...What do you make of that?"

"Everyone needs a hobby, I guess..." Lyney quickly responded.

Lynette sighed, seeming tired of Lyney's antics. "Forget this. Isn't almost time they let us watch TV?"

The three siblings all quickly made their way back over the wooden plank and sat down on the couch. The remote was dead, but Lyney just simply pressed the buttons, too exhausted to go searching for batteries.

They quickly got to hear from a newscaster on the TV. "Thank you for tuning in! Today we share some joyous developments in regards to the tainted water situation! We're happy to announce that all apartments which the tainted water had been delivered, have been secured!"

This interested the siblings. Would the quarantine period finally be up? They continued to listen in. "It has been three months since the first incident was discovered, and the death toll is now at a comfy 53 total. No biggie!"

Right when the siblings expected good news... "And the quarantine period for those whom are at risk, has been extended by another two weeks!"

"Again!?" Said an angry Lyney, his siblings managing to quickly calm him down despite the circumstances. The quarantine period was extended again. Fucking again.

"And to our friends in quarantine, thank you for keeping your disgusting, parasite infested bodies far, far away from me!" The newscaster said. This was very insulting to the three, but they could not comment on it before the newscaster corrected themselves. "Sorry, it's 'thank you for your continued consideration to the public's safety'. That's all for today, cheers!"

The TV was turned off...

Lynette sighed before standing. "...I'm going to bed."

The other two decided to do the same.



Chapter 2: Episode 2: The Starving
Summary:
The siblings are still having a troubling time surviving. That is... until they hear a growl from the neighbor's apartment.

Notes:
(See the end of the chapter for notes.)

Chapter Text
"Wait! Mom! Where are you going?"

"Me and your father are going to be staying at a hotel for a bit," Their mother responded, looking at them with a somewhat forlorn look on her face.

Lyney seemed a bit discouraged by this answer. "I thought they said we should stay at home until-"

"I didn't drink anything," the mother interrupted.

"...Mom?"

"Not booze, not dirty, contaminated water, nothing!" His mother interrupted, startling Lyney a bit. She somehow seemed both melancholy and completely unfazed. "The only thing I've drank is some orange juice from a carton!"

It took the mother a moment to calm down before continuing. "...Anyway, I'm gonna miss my bus. You and your siblings can join us later." And without missing a beat, their mother left the apartment.

 

 

"Alright, this won't hurt a bit..."

The nurse spoke comfortingly, but her actions did the opposite as she stuck a needle in Lyney's arm.

It hurt like a motherfucker! Not like he could say anything about it though... She did the same to Lynette and did Freminet after, who flinched from the pain, letting out a small whimper. "Thereee we go!"

Lynette quickly responded. "...How long do we have to stay here?"

The nurse held the needle in her hand as she spoke. "The results from your blood-work will be done tomorrow. So, if everything is well, you're free to come and go as you please after that."

"And if not...?" Asked a slightly distraught Freminet.

"Then you'll get to see what happens if not. That's all for now, take care!" The nurse responded before leaving. There was quite an ominous tone to her voice as she said that... But she left without another word.

 

 

"Stop calling me, Lyney, please..." Their mother said through the phone, seeming somewhat exasperated. "If you need something, ask the workers there. I can't do anything for you. And I don't want to hear any lies about starving anymore!"

"Why the hell would I lie about this!?" Said an angry Lyney, clearly upset at the assumption that such a thing was a lie.

He could hear his mother sigh over the phone before she spoke dismissively. "Listen, this apartment is a bit of a fixer-upper... So I'm really busy. And aren't Lynette and Freminet there with you? What do you need me to pacify you for? You get to laze around all day doing nothing! I don't see what you've got to complain about..."

Lyney found he couldn't respond with a protest before the mother spoke again. "Anyway, I've got to go. Please don't call anymore, I won't answer... G-Goodbye Lyney..."

"I'm sorry..." He could faintly hear before the phone hung up.

 

 

After reminiscing all night, Lyney finally awoke. His siblings still were asleep as he did so. Rather than ruminating upon his misery, he decided to clean up the house a bit. It was quite the mess after all...

Starting with bedroom, he began to pick up the clothes strewn about the room. Two were on the carpet and one was on the chair. But while he did this, his siblings began to awake. Lynette yawned before noticing what her older brother was doing. "...You're cleaning? What a waste of energy..."

"You're a waste of energy," Lyney responded, seeming a bit annoyed from his previous dream. He wouldn't have said that normally...

"Thanks..." Said Lynette, becoming equally as annoyed. "Just don't overdo it."

Freminet seemed contemplative before quietly speaking. "...Come to think of it, do we even have any detergent left...?"

Clothes in hand, Lyney quickly walked to the bathroom which held the mop and the washing machine. He was in luck! There was still some detergent left! Honestly, drinking it grows more and more tempting every day...

He put the clothes into the washer before pouring in a generous amount of detergent and starting the washer. Now... what else could he clean?

Lyney grabbed the nearby mop, dipped it in the water in the bucket, and then left the bathroom to clean up the remaining dirt stains. He was careful about cleaning them.

It didn't take long to clean them. What else is there to take care of?

Something immediately came to mind. The bookshelf in their parents room. Books were scattered from Freminet breaking a shelf off the previous day. He quickly walked into their parents room.

After putting the books back in their proper places, Lyney felt lightheaded and dizzy... Before falling to the ground. Right before fainting, he heard a voice that sounded like his younger sister. "Dammit Lyney, I told you not to overdo it!"

 

 

The next time he awoke, he was laying on the couch, his siblings sitting on it next to him. The TV had been turned on with a newscaster speaking. "Good news once again! Some of you maaaaay have heard from your loved ones, that there's been supply shortages in the quarantined households."

Lyney seemed interested in whatever the newscaster was saying. "Well boy are we pleased to announce that all of that has been taken care of!"

"...It has?" Lyney asked, sleepiness clear in his voice.

"Does it look like I'm eating right now?" Lynette asked nonchalantly as the newscaster continued.

"On that note, we'd like to remind you not to enter the contaminated apartments. No, your friends don't need anything from you, everything is taken care of." The newscaster said. It was an obvious lie considering none of the siblings had any food... "Should you still feel the urge to help, the staff will be administrating bullets directly into your brain as a thank you."

That surprised Lyney a bit. They would go to such extremities? But he wasn't as surprised as he thought he would be... "I hope that clears things up a bit! Moving on to our next story! A brand new art museum will be-"

Lyney sunk back into unconsciousness... Though in his sleep, he could hear the faint sound of a phone call...

 

 

After being out for God knows how long, Lyney decided to check on his siblings who he saw through the balcony door.

He joined them after a moment, where they witnessed a woman being dragged into an ambulance. People are yelling from their windows and balconies, desperate to get out of the apartment due to their starving. But the ambulance soon leaves in a hurry...

"...Color me surprised. They actually got her some help..." Freminet said quietly.

"I figured they'd just let her die." Lynette said nonchalantly.

Lyney looked at the ambulance that quickly drove away. "Maybe she did die? She wasn't moving."

"As if they'd have their sirens blaring for a corpse..." Said Lynette in that same, blunt voice as well.

Freminet was looking down the balcony curiously. "...Then what do you suppose was her emergency...?"

Lynette sighed, her tail slowly swaying from side to side. "No idea. No one showed up when Lyney fainted..."

"Well did you call for anyone?" Lyney asked.

"What do you think, dumbass?"

Lyney was quite for a moment before drawing a conclusion. "I don't know... Maybe she went into labor or something."

"Yeah, maybe." Lynette seemed to consider the possibility as silence befell the siblings. Freminet walked inside first, Lynette following. Lyney stayed outside for a bit longer before heading inside.

 

After sleeping for a few hours (or maybe a few days), Lyney was too exhausted... As soon as he tried to get off his bed, he fainted again. Lyney awoke several hours later...

What day is it? How long has he been locked in this apartment now?

...Banging on the door could be heard.

'And where the Hell do they get the energy to make so much noise!?' thought an annoyed Lyney.

Upon leaving the room, he bore witness to Lynette trying to kick the door in (or out, depending on your point of view). She did this often, unscrewing the door to try and do so.

"How many more times are you going to try that? It's clearly barred from the other side somehow." Asked Lyney before sitting on a nearby chair.

"What else am I supposed to do!?" Lynette asked, tail spiking in annoyance.

Suddenly, they heard the voice of a warden. "If you don't stop banging on the door, I won't bring you any food tonight!"

This annoyed Lynette. "You won't either way!" All the noise seemed to startle Freminet, who covered his ears.

"Says you! The delivery will be here in a matter of hours! But I guess you don't want anything!" This surprised the siblings, who didn't respond and stayed entirely silent.

"Yeah, that's right!" The warden said mockingly. "Now you better stop bang, bang, banging on the door, or next it'll be me banging your head against the wall!"

The man's footsteps fade away...

Lynette now seemed worried, which was pretty uncharacteristic for her calm self. "Do you think they'll really get that delivery today...? Like... I didn't fuck this up for us, did I?"

"Unlikely..." Freminet responded. "Though... I guess we'll see."

 

 

And see they did!

That absolutely nothing was delivered.

Currently, all three siblings lay on a carpet in their apartment, too hungry and exhausted to move. Lynette released a sigh.

"...Talk about something," Lyney said.

"I got nothing."

"Try."

Freminet remained quiet as Lynette tried to find something to speak about. "So... Parasites. It's been a few months. Are you feeling anything?"

"Hunger."

"You'd think something would've been happening to us by now..." Freminet whispered, though the twins still heard it.

Lynette sighed before adding onto that. "That nurse never came back either. Don't you want to monitor us?"

"Ugh... Who cares?" Lyney said with a sigh.

"Me, Lyney. I care."

"Well I don't. Care, nor care that you care."

It was quiet on all ends for a bit before Lyney sighed. He was acting quite out of character... He felt a bit bad for what he said. But right as he would've apologized, the neighbor started blasting his favorite ritual music for all to hear.

Lynette's tail spiked up again, Freminet covered his ears from the noise, Lyney got annoyed before speaking. "...Again!? I wish he'd just-"

They suddenly heard a low, but loud growl.

...They feel like they should check up on that...